Sometime at nightfall, worn out by an evening of being a scientist, my gaze rested on an ultrasonic image of an infected appendix. The longer I looked, the more I was reminded of a galaxy -a universe full of stars with centrally that round, black hole. One's focus is then inadvertently drawn to that center and the surrounding celestial realms of glowing novas. Like a stargazer peering into the enchanting galaxy, the ultrasonographer tries to capture that one image of the infected appendix within the periappendicular inflamed fat.

